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Bachelors  of  every  Station, 
TN  FOUR  P  ARTS. 

To  which  is  added,  , 
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■    PART  I. 

BATCttFLORS  of  every  ftation, 
'  fiark,  and  hear  this  tree  relation, 
Which  in  truth  to  you  1  bring, 
Never  was  a  ft  ranger  thing. 

You  fhall  find  it  worth  the  hearing, 
LovaUove  is  moft  endeanngv 
When  it  taVes  the  deepeft  root. 
Yielding  gold  and  charms  to-boot 

Some  will  wed  for  ftore  ot  treaiate, 
But  »he  fweeteft  joy  and  plealure, 
Is  in  faithful  love  you'll  find. 
Graced  with  a  faithful  mmd. 

Such  a:  noble  difpofition^ 
Had  this  Lad-y  with  fubnviffion, 
Of  whom  I  this  fonnct  v/nte. 
Store  of  weaip^^nd  beamybr#^v 
She  was  kit  by  a  good  Oran  a.n, 
Full  five  thoufarid  pounds  per  annum, 
Which  {he  hm  witbout  controul, 
Thus  file  did  in  rlche^s  roll.    _  : 

Tho^  flie  had  vaft'  ftore  of  rrcbcs, 
mlSi  toe  perfo.>.  much  be.xc^^^^^^ 
'iet  lhe  bore  a  virtuous  imnd. 
Not  the  le;v{l  to  pnde  incm  u. 

Many  noble  pcrfoas  courted^ 
This  young  Lady  'risjeporte  U 
But  their  labour  prnvM  mj^n, 
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Tho'  (he  made  fuch  flout  refiflance. 
Yet  by  Cupid\s  true  'afllianGe, 
She  was  conquerM  after  al! ; 
How  it  v  as  declare  I  {hall. 

Being  at  a  noble  wedding, 
Near  the  iamous  town  of  Readings  ^ 
A  young  genrieman  (he  faw, 
Who  bdonged  to  the  law. 

As  Ihe  viewM  his  fweet  hehaviour^ 
Ev'ry  courteous  carriage  gave  lier^^ 
New  additions  to  her  irrsr-t, 
ForcM  (he  was  to  leek  r  h  f» 

Privately  flie  now  enquired. 
About  him  flie  fo  admired  ; 
Both  his  na.}ie  and  \\ he- re  he  dwe!^ 
Such  was  the  hot  flimes  ihe  fe!c. 

Ttien  at  night  this  youthful  lad;'  = 
Cali'd  her  coat  ii,  which  being  rerdy 
Homeward  ftr.^ight  (he  did  rrturn^ 
But  her  heart  i.^  fl.r.ue^  did  buri^, 

P  A  R  T  If. 
J^IGHT  and  mornmg  ior  a  feaibny 

In  hti  clofet  ihv^  did  rcalbn 
Wuhjierfeh,  and  often  fnid, 
Why  hai^  iove  ?ny  heart  b' trayM  I 

1  that  have  io  ir-an.  ftighred^ 
Am  at  (rngrh  fo  vveJ  requited. 
For  my  griefs  are  not  a  few. 
Now  I  find  what  love  cnn  do. 

He  that  ha.^  my  iieart  a^keepiug. 
Though  I  foi  his  iai  e  Iv  weeping 
Littie  knows  what  griet  I  feci. 
But  Pll  try  it  ouc  with  llcel, 
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For  I  wiil  a  challenge  fend  him^ 
A  nd  appoint  where  I'll  attend  him. 
In  a  grove  without  delay. 
By  the  da^mng^  of  the  day. 

He  wiil  not  tfee  leaft  difcover^ 
That  I  am  his  virgin  lover  ; 
By  the  ehailenge  that  1  B  nd, 
But  for  J li (lice  I'll  contend. 

He  hath  cau/cd  fad  difirailion, 
And  I  am  for  fatisfadion, 
Which  if  he  denies  to  give. 
One  of  us  fliali  ceafe  to  live, 

Having  thus  her  mind  rcveaPdj, 
She  a  letter  clos'd  and  feaPd : 
Now  when  it  came  to  his  hand. 
The  young  man  was  at  a  ftand. 

In  this  letter  (he  conjur'd  hini. 
For  to  meet,  and  well  aflur'd  him, 
llecompenfe  he  mut^  afford, 
Or  diipute  it  with  the  fword. 

Having  read  Shis  ftrauge  relation. 
He  vyas  in  a  conflcrnation  I 
Then  advifing  with  a  friend^ 
He  pcrfuades  him  to  attend. 

Be  of  courage  and  make  ready, 
A  faint  heart  ne'er  won  lair  Lady^ 
I  alotig  with  you  will  go. 
In  icard  t  niuft  be  fo. 

PART  in. 

EARLY  OB  a  iummcr^s  morning, 
I  When  bright  Phebiis  was  ador^* 
Ev  ry  bower  with  his  beams,  (ing^ 
The  fair  Lady  came  it  fecins* 
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At  the  bottom  of  a  mountain, 
Mear  a  pleafant  chryftal  fountain, 
There  file  left  her  gilded  cGach, 
While  the  grove  flic  did  approach* 

CoverM  With  a  niafk  and  walking. 
There  (he  fdund  her  lover  talking, 
With  a  friend  that  he  had  brought. 
Straight Ihe  afkM  him,  who  he  fought? 

He)  I  am  challeng 'd  by  a  gallant, 
Who  refolves  to  try  my  talent : 
What  he  is  ?  I  cannot  fay. 
But  I  hope  to  Ihew  him  play. 

Sm  e)  It  is  fthat  did  invite  you  ; 
You  fhall  wed  mc,  or  Pii  fight  you  \ 
\Jnderneath  thcfc  fpreading  trees, 
Therefore  chufe  you  which  you  plcafe« 

You  fliall  firid  I  do  not  vapour, 
I  have  brought  my  trufty  rapier  : 
Therefore  take  your  choice,  fays  fhc., 
Either  to  fight  or  marry  mc*. 

Said  he.  Madam,  pray,  what  mean  ye, 
In  my  life  I  ne'er  had  feen  ye ; 
Pray  unmask,  your  vifoge  I'Low, 
llicn  ril  tell  you  ay,  or  no. 

She)  I  v; ill  not  my  face  uncover. 
Till  the  marriage  rites  are  over  ; 
Therefore  now  choofe  which  you  will ^ 
Wed  me  Sir^  or  try  your  skill. 

Step  witlain  that  pkafaut  bower. 
With  your  ftiend  one  hngle  hour  j 
Strive  your  thoughts  to  reconcile^ 
And  ril  waader  here  the  while. 
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While  the  charming  Lady  waited, 
The  ydung  Batchelor  debated, 
What  was  bcft  for  to  be  done. 
Quoth  his:  friend  the  hazard  run. 

If  my  judgment  may  be  trufted, 
Wed  her  Sir,  you  can't  be  worfted : 
If  fhe  is  rich,  flie'il  f  aife  your  fame, 
If  Ihe  is  poor,  you  are  th^  fame* 

He  confeiited  to  be  married. 
In  the  coach  they  all  Were  carried^ 
To  a  church  without  delay. 
Where  he  wedg  the  Lady  gay. 

There  fwett  pretty  Cupid  hoverM, 
Hound  her  eyes,  her  face  w^a  coA^tr'd, 
With  a  mask  he  took  her  thus, 
Juft  for  better,  or  for  wcHTe. 

With  a  courteous,  kind  behaviour, 
She  prefents  his  friend  a  favour,- 
And  with  all  difmift  him  ftraight. 
That  he  might  no  longer  wait. 
P  A  H  T  IV. 

AS  the  gilded  coach  ilbod  ready. 
The  young  lawyer  and  his  Lady, 
Rode  together  tiil  they  came, 
To  her  houfe  of  ftate  and  fame  : 
Which  appeared  like  a  caflle. 
Where  he  might  behold  a.  parcel 
Of  young  cedars,  tell  vnd  ftraight, 
Juft  beibre  her  palace  gate. 

Hand  in  hat:  d  they  walk'd  togethert 
To  a  hall,  or  parjour  rather, 
Which  was  beautiful  and  fair, 
All  alone  flie  left  hm  there. 
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Two  long  hours  there  he  waited^ 
Her  return,  at  lafl:  he  fretted, 
And  began  to  grieve  at  laft, 
For  he  had  not  broke  his  falt(.. 

Still  he  fet  like  one  amazed  ; 
Round  a  fpacious  room  he  gazed, 
Which  was  richly  beautified, 
But,  alas !  he  loft  his  h\\dk. 

There  was  pipings  laughing,  fneerlng 
All  within  the  courtiers  hearing  ; 
But  his  bride  he  could  not  fee, 

ouid  I  were  at  hprnc,  thought  he* 

While  his  heart  was  meianchbly  s 
Said  the  Stcwaid  br  fk  and  jolly, 
Tell  me  friend,  How  came  you  here 
You  have  Tome  d^fign  I  fear. 

He  i-eplied.  Dear  loving  nrafterj 
You  #all  meet  with  no  difaller. 
Through  my  mean?  in  any  cafe. 
Madam  brought  iTie  to  this  place. 

Then  the  Steward  did  retire, 
About  the  matter  to  enquire, 
Whether  it  was  true  or  no, 
Ne'er  was  lover  haniperM To*  • 

Now  the  'Lady  who  had  filled  him 
With  thofe  tears,  f*jU  well  beheld  him 
From  a  window  where  ftic  dreft, 
Delighted  with  the  pleafant  jeft. 

When  fhe  had  herftlf  attired. 
In  rich  robes 'to  be  admired, 
;Like  a  morning  angel  bright, 
She  appeared  in  his  fight. 
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Dear  Sir,  my  fervants  ha^e  related, 
How  you  l>a^e  for  fome  hours  waited, 
In  my  parlour,  tell  me  who 
In  my  houfe  that  you  do  know  ? 

Madam,  If  1  have  offended. 
It  is  more  than  I  intended, 
A  youug  Lady  brought  me  here, 
That  is  very  true,  my  dear. 

1  can  be  no  longer  cruel. 
To  my  dear  and  only  je  wel ;  ^, 
Ihou  art  mine,  and. I  am  thine,  . 
Hand  and  heart  I  do  tefiRn. 

Once  I  was  thy  wounded  lover, 
Now  thofe  fears  are  cleanly  over, 
By  receiving  what  I  ^vc. 
Thou  art  Lord  of  all  I  h^ve. 

Beauty,  honour,  love  and  trealure, 
A  rich  I*  1  ien  ftream  of  pleaiu:  e. 
With  this  Lady  he  enjoys,  ' 
1  hanks  to  Cupid's  kind  decoys. 

Now  he  is  cloth'd  in  rich  attvre,  ^ 
Not  inferier  to  any 'Iqulre  ;       |  -iM 
Beauty,  honour,  riches  liore. 
What  can  a  man  defire  more. 
A.   N  %  W   S  O  N  G. 

YOUR  charms  to  ruin  led  the  way, 
My  ienfe  deptav'd,- 
"  My  ftrcngthenfiav'd} 
As  I  did  love,  you  did  betray  :  Itate 
How  Kreaes  the  curfc,  how  hard  my 
To  nafs  We's  Ica.with  iucb.  a  mate. 


